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LAURIEJ. BLAKELY
ATTORNEY AND COUNBELLOR
AT LAW.
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TP T ABRAMS,
ArTonrnNeEy AT Law
LOCK HAVEN, PA.

SOUTHER & WILLIS,
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business promptly

CLHAPIN & WILBUR.
Attornevs and Counsclersat Law, Offie
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JOHN  HALL
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Ridgway klk County Penna

DR. W. JAMES BLAKELY
Rt. Mary's klk Couuty Pa
DR W. W. tHAW
Practices Medicines & Surgery
Centreville Blk Co. Pa.

DR J S BORDW ELL
RBepperie PunysiciaN,
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]_ ROAD.—This great line traverses
| the Northern and Northwest connties of
Pennsylvania to the city of Erie, on

| Luke Bric,
[ 1t bas heon lensed by the Penpsyloa-
: wict Rl Kood Company, und is opera-

ed by them
It# entire length wos opened for pas:
sonwer and Ireight Dbusiness, October
17th, 1844,
TIME OF

PASRSENGER TRAINS
AT RIDGWAY.
| Leave Fuastward.
‘Tlu’uuph Mail Train
Accommodation
Leave Westward.
Through Mail Train 12 83 p.m. |
| Accommaodation p. |
Passenger cars run throngh without
| T s hia |
ehiunge both ways between Philadelphia |
and Krie. -

EpraenT Suerring CArs on Express
Trains both ways between Willinmsport
and Bultimore, and Williamsport and
l’llihldl‘]]l]liu.

For intormation rl':-;':c't*t'lu;z Passenger
business spply at the 8. . corner Juth
and Market Sts,

And for Fraight business of the Com-

1 53 p.m.
o |

A CROSS WORD,
AND
WHAT CAME OF IT.

BY EMMA GARRISON JONES.

"Luey, if you mean to sow this button
on, 1 wich you'd do it—I can’t walk ull
aay.”

Tom didn’t speak a bit cross, ouly em.
phatie ; but I was out of temper that
worning, and my head ached badly
from sitting up lute tha night befora,

| Tom had gone to suppsr—for the seoond

time since our marvinge given by some
of his bachelor friends, and had ouine
home the worst tor it. It had provo.
ked me intensely. S0 I had followed
him to bed in sullen silence, and uwoke
nove the better pleased after the sleep,
on the morning alluded to. To make
the matter worse, just ng he apolie to me
about his button, the knifo with which

[ T was outting bread for kis luoch, slip-|

ped inflicting a deep gash on my hand,
and the baby awoke, and szt up her
sharp ery from the eradle all in one and
the same moment,

“You can wait ns well as T did last
night, I reckon,” I replied shaiply, reul.
ly angry at last. “Don’t hurry me—I
do all I ean with one pair of hands.”

Tom dropped his bytton spd turpad
toward we with a stactled, “Why,
Luey "

“Don't Lucy me,"” I retorted throwing
down the bread and eatching up the

{1 put by the untasted dinner, and pre

sred supper, and lit a bright fire in the
ittle parlor.  He should have a pleas
ant welcome,  DBuat he did not come,
Kight, nine, tan a’elock snd T put by
the untasted supper, and baby and 1
wantup to the nursery to wutch and
wait, How the little thorn in my heart
pierced and wrankled | Tom had bro
ken hig promise. and my unkindness
was the canse ! Nothing else vang in
my ears theough the long hours

About two o'clock I heard a noise be
low, and went. to the window. There
was 0 man on the poreh, I could just see
him in the dim light

“Tom, is that you !
putting out my head.

“Yes; open the door, Luey; quick,
The police are after me.”

My heart suok. The police aler
bigy ! What should he have done ¥ 1
ran down swiltly and unlocked the door.
But as L did so, two men wearing offieial
hadges stepped up on the poreh, and ope
of them laid his haud on Towm's ghouls
der, and said, »'I arrest yoy sjr,"’

“Forwhat " T eried,

Sl mtrder )’

The foor seemed sliding from beneath
'my feet, but [ canght at the door to
].-uh'nl.l}‘ myself, and looked st Tow. At
{w.at instant, the official uncovered his
| lantern, and  oh, wy God! there wae
blood upon my husband’s haads.

All the rest is a blank. When 1
eame to life agnin, Lwas in bed in my
own room, and kind eompassionate faces
wercaround we, T asked for Tom.

[ asked :&ufﬂ_\‘ '

in nearer, bluer folds ; the sun wore o
softer radinnce ; tho trees, the grass, the
flowers, a diviner, tenderer boauty |
rose every morning, and looked out of
my little window at the kindling glorys
of morn, with o fegling of strange, trem.

shadow of some great event that winged

wy soul seemed about to be answered,

One evening—oh, that evening ! A
areen, ulossoming aarch The turtle
coved in the distant wood and the robin
twitterad to her young brood amid the
milky bloom of the orchard,  God's love
shone 1 the golden brightness of the
woestward going sun.—My child, ljttle
Effie, gat on tho doorstep talking to hor
doll, and watehiug the Lirds. All at
once, she clapped her dimpled hands gnd
bounded ta her leat.

S Mamuy,’ she eried gloptully, “pap-
Py comin-=gpappy comin ; Bfie go ueol
him "

The words stirred wy heart to its ut.
most depths, and droppiog my work, I
fullowed her cutat the door. A man
was coming up the garden path—Hhls
garments tattered-—his step slow and
uncertain. A beggzar, no doubs! I
called to Effie to come back, but she ran
on, headless of my command. Tam's
litt)e spaniel, that I had petted and taken
care of for his sake, darted from its ken.
nel with a peenliar ery, such as [ never
heard from it before. What did it all
mean! My heart throbbed and my

Advance

aluus expectation.—1 seamod to teel tho |

its flight above me—the one prayer of

May sky. soft and blue, hung over a|

Ch SR J.r\."miar. e

@he Ell Mlvagale,

Haor rosy paln cnbwings his ; her losg
yellow haiv flopts like & golden ghale
about ki ; her gengle sose snd radiant
chin are gloge to, his copapivions shanld
er, ang theix hearts throb in unison withy
the dirge wuaie of the pinex on thy
ahore and the mging waters Lsle
them ¥

And thus they sposd onward, avey
suidgd by a dim and twinkling windoy
ight afar, that moakes pale eqhioey
thraygl the gathering mists.

L] ¥ »

T

X
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Tt was warm and syng o the osk pay
eled Nbrary. The clonr glohed lauipy
shines bright gpon the ponderaus lames,
anft ulitudinpns papera that iiew
floor and Nauitare. Ana here at jle
snciont garved talile, sits the wastgr
spirit of the paluoe,

Figure to yourself my denr reades, §
man hardly past the dinger tise of fifie,
yet hearigg on his theggheral hpgve
thase natural knobs and lumps which g,
ly come with taking and tompestuoys
thopg bis. ’

A an whom seelug ong, targht say
“here is something that is not as if it Kgg
not been thesomothing itie,”  You hgvg
| met such a wman no doubt, '

I have aot

The fire in the grate flickers and
iﬂ.‘!l'f.‘ﬂ. A black lor, burnt in twain,
"falls msunder and a spire of lambeny
[ lame leaps up with g ftful glara, By
Lits suddep flash of light you ean sea this
g, el spirted and knobhy browed,
i is not the man you thought he was,
| You algg see for the frst time, by tha
| fjre gloan, that he is g elorgyaan.

[ Jje closes his ancient branzed clgspod

volume with something hessgesn 4 snila
!uud o sigh. gnd sqys grimly, “it's g
| foy

|rlmckil_|:g uight, kst
L'r”"l.‘-' .
I A loyd sud hollow summons sl tha
fraut doar pesoynds throgghant the man
sion llke the thunderous downigll of
| gravel on the coffin’a lid. Tha ruda
5' winds shake the wigdow frames afresh,
| and whipl with keener fury around thy
BGFNAYE

“Parchance some poor soul lies s
| dying,” murmured the good and piouy
{ mav, “aud sends to seek the .last offices
ut these unworthy hands '

He tauches the hall, and

g h.u_i ;!‘2'5

n 4abla

| pany’s Agents:
S. B. Kingston, Jr. Cor. 13th eud
| Market Bta. Phitadelphia.

Lutliershurg, Ulsarfield Conoty Pa. |
|

e

baby, while the blood streamed from my

: P u8 in prison awaiting his trial, There
hand over her white gown. *You WA PSR- A At There

had been a quarrel at the tavern, whith-

knpges temblod. Little Effe vay an, | ohild of the sungy lund, whenee tha
ioldigg aut both dirpled hands her gol. originals, men :n]a‘. brothers, were impor.
dian curls blown all about her rosy fave, | ted by lots to suit purchasers, appears.

per Frearick Worb Proprietor, hav.
fnie built a lavke and commodious honse, |
is now prepared 1o cater to the wants of II
the traveling paolie.

Lather=hurg, Jaly 16th 1864 —1Ty. \
T LUTHERSBURG HOTEL, |
Lathersburg Clearfield County Penna,

|

VILLIAM sUHWEM. Proprietor.

Luthershurg, July 27th 1864 —tf.

N.\TIU.\' C‘\ IJ ].I.U..[' lt‘l[lt
CQorner of Peach Streetand
the Buffalo Road,

ERILE P A, !
ENOS B. HOYT, Proprietor |

pa~This ouse is new and fitted up |
vith e pecial care for the conveniecen |
and eonifort of guests, at moderate raget.
BF™ u0on sTAnLISY ATTacken-Ea)
EXCHANGE HOTEL,
Ridyway, Ell: county Pa.,
DAVID THAYER, Prop'r. |
g This house is ple wsantly sithgted on
the bauk of the Clacicn, inthe lower end |
of the town, é2 well provided with houst |
room sad stabling, sl the progristor will |
EpAYE DO pains Lo ver ler the
giests plon=ant and agrecable.
Rilyivay July 28, 1800,

"HYDE HOUSE |
Mrs E 0. Clements,|

Pruprieire g
Ridgway Elk County Penna.

iay of his |

CLEARFIELD HOUSE, |
Conryest o Marger anp Warer 81
Clearfield Pa |

2 !

GEO. N COLBURN, I'l‘lnl'lill'.‘.l.’l‘l!tl
ST MARY'S HOTEL

Marv's ELg  Cousty FPENEA,
M. WELLENDORF, Prap'r. |

LOCK BAYEN, Pa,

l.. L\ YR l“'n“L\ )I, ]Jﬁ')l.uf‘:l!'frr.

=
=
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Omnibis runping to ged from the Depot

free of cliurge.

MTOOLITEAD HOUSE, Main St
h[li. wikeille Pa., !
This Lioise has been refitted sud farnish
el lna neat style, and is every way
midapted 10 the wants of the publie.
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BUSINES OARDS

Woobs & WRIGHT

foci Hayven, Cuxrox Cousty Pa
’l)l".:\I.HEF in  Flour, Grain and
;‘ -

Feol—uear the Passenger I_lrl.ut
(‘o

Hidgway Markets.
ted weeekly:

Applee, (dry) @ bushel - - - 8
Puck wheat i . -
“t“lz
Buttes
Bee:
jsllll'
£lory
Flou
Hides
Hax
i
Wheat
Rye
Shinzxles
”?LIJ'.1
Purk

i 00
l .']U
4 00
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M.
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L
M
by,

e 45
U2
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Ho
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75
50
20
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— | ge~Cteneral Manufhotuver of Wagous,

|T. MARY'S, ELK COUNTY PA

{P. W. Hays, Ridgway

. N. Kretz. Prop'r |

- | cheap, Lerms cash, o good title given.

0o |

J. W. Reynolds Erie.
W. Brown, Agent N. C. R. B. Bal-
timore.
H. H. Housroy,
Gen'l. Freight Ay't Phila.
i1, W. GWINNER,
Gaon'l. Ticket Agt. Phila,
Jos. D. Porrs,
General Manager, Wasp't,

W, T, LEIEER,

Dealer dn

its, & Men's Furnishing Goods
WATER STRERT,
Loex Haves, Cusroy Co., Ia.

ADOLPH TIMM,.

AD
Cenreville, Blk counly Pa,

Clothing, M

| Buggies &e~ALSO Furniture, such us
Bureaus, Tables, Stanas Bedsteads and
Ohairs. Al kind of Repairin done at
reasonuble rates.

BOOK STORE,

[a the room furmerly occupied by

Doet. Blakely.
“COUNTY D REGTORY

I President Judge.

Hon, R. GWhite, Wellshorough.
Associate Judyes,

Hon., V. 8, Brockway, Jay tp.

Hou., B, 0. Schultze, St. Mary's.
J‘\'I!f":‘l:ff .

Prothenotary, leg. and Rec.
George Kd. Weis, Ridgway
District Aitorney,
L. J. Blakely Ridgwuay
Treasurer,
| Charles Luhr. St. Mary's
' County Surveyor,
| Georee Walmsley, 8t Murya
| Clammissioners,
CharlesWeis, St. Mary's
i (teo. Dickinson, Ridgway.
| Joseph W, Taylor, Fox.
Auditors,
R. T. l\'\']ur,
Jaeob MeCauley,

{ IL. 1. Derr, _
Coal Lands For Salel

Fox
Foz.
licaotele

|
|
| re8 B subseriber offers for sale the
| (lonl privilege, with the right rn_l‘
mining and other winerals under 409
acres of land situnted in Fox tp., lear-

field eounty Penusylvania, within 2
wiles of the Ridgway & hawmut R, R.,

| which connects with the Phila. & Eiie
| 2. L, at Ridgway, with a six oot wein
[t Bituminous Coal upon it whh.tu 18
| nowy *"-lllnt:nldillg such enormocus prices,
[ or wauulfacturing purposes. Ifor sale

\ For furtker particulars, address

| O, L. BARRETT,
Clearfield P. O,

| Clearfiald Co., Pat

| NGTICE. —The Yok and nccounts of
J. Borer & Ce., snd Charles IT.
Gerving & Co. of B¢ Muary's, hgse been
lllm?n--l in the hauds of the undese i.ﬁm:'l for
settlement. Parties indebted o gither of
the above firms, are notifed thed their ace
counts must be settled by paymeut to the
uudersigned, within 80 days.

LAURIE J. BLARELY, Att'y

Jacoh

for GERING & 00, & STORER & (0
8t Mary's Februars, 26th "60. — 51

|

have done enough-—yon have broken
my heart, [ wish [ was back with my
father and mother.”

I broke down witha burst of hysteri.
cal tears, aud, secing the blood of my
haud, Tom came over and knelt down
beside me. “Why Lucy,” he said, his
voice and eyes full of tenderness,
“you've cul your hand. [Why didn’t
you sayso? Here give me the child,
while you Dbind it up—see how it
bleeds ™

He hield out his hagds fur the baby,
but I snatched ber away, and went on
sobbisg.

“Don’t ery, Lucy,” he continued,
stroking the bair back (rom my forehead
—ttplense don't, 1 know I've doue wrong
dear— but I dido’t mean it. 1 fell in
with some of the old boys, and they
persuaded me against wy will.  DButit's
the last time, Lucy—the last tima.”

Why dida't I turn to hiw, thes, aad

Izelp and encourage him ¥  Because my

mean, tyrannous temper gottle better of

my woman’s heart,

“Oh, yes!" [ gaid, eneeringly, it is
casy enough to make fine promises—you
told me the same thing befure. THow
can you expect me to trust you now I

Tom was spivited and uick temper
od—great loving henvted men alweys
are. Ilesprang to his feet like a flash,
and before T had time to think or speak,
had left the roomn, ] tossed the child

into Ler eradle, and rushed to the door—
DOt it wis oo Iate—he was gowe. I

just caught a glimpse of him tyrning
the corner.

I wene back to the little brealfust
room; how blunk and drear it look.
ed, aud what a sharp, stinging thorn
there was in the yery eore of my heart !
I loved Towm, and he loved me. We had
been married only eighteen months and
this was our first quarrel. I sat down

with the baby in my arms, heedless of

my morning work, and fell to thinking.
All the old, happy days pame bazk ; and
the one in particular, when we sat in
Dumberry Wood. It was in Autumuy,

and all the world seemed in a blaze of

wold, as the sun slid down, and the
squirrel chutted overliead, dropping @
ripe nut, now aud then, into wy lap, as
I sat there, with the lust rose of summer
in my har, knitting a purse for Tom,

“Luey,” he said, a8 T wove in the lust
golden stitehes, “you've knitmy love—
my very lifo—up in that purse, Tell
me now before you finish it hiow it is to
be? Aml to have you and—and-—
Oh ! T wop't thivk of it even, Luey, it
would be too dreadful !”

“No, Tom," I poswered, “you ure to
have the purseand the haod that knit
it teo,"

Poor Touw, lie eried then just like a
little child—he, the bravest may in the
village

“No fault to find, only n lestls too
wild—too foud of gay coppany ; but
yai must tame him, Juoy, as your
wother did me."

That was wy old futher's sdviee on
our wedding day. My heart smote me
dreadfully us [ called it to wiod that
moroing., Had Idone my duty?  Had
I followed the example of my mother,
who never let fall gn uonkiod word ?

But Tom wogld be home to his din-
ner! Thethoughtbrought me tomy feet.
1did wp my work briskly, and wes!
about scoking just such o dinner as |

kpew he liked. The plew puddizg was

done to perfection ; the Laby ia & <lean

slip, and mysel! all smiles to receive him
But he

when the elock struck ome
didn't come.

ermy cruel words hgd driven Tom ; and
had struck his aotsgonist. The mau
was not daad-—tho’ they thought he was
at first—but he was badly hurtabout the
head. But it he recoverod; well it
would not go so hard with Tom.

I arose and weit to the prison; Lut
they would not admit me. No oae wis
to see my hushand until after the trial.
Another day erept by; a night; and
thea s morning came, I went down to
the door, and opened it, with that vague
feeling of cspectation whish slways ac-
companies severe afflietion, and looked
ont, the sun was rising ; God's sun ;
rising grandly sad brightly over the
black stone juil, Tha frost hung thick
and sparkling over everything even on
the serap ol tolded paper that luy at my
feet. Istoopud and picked it up idly,
s we cateh at a straw or Lwig sometimes,
without any motive or power ¢f violation,
The superseription caught wy eye; it
wus my ows name, and my hushgnd's
hand-writing 1 tore it open aad
read :

“Dgan Luoy—I have broken out of
j;:i|. and am poing—well, no matter
where, Tdidn’t strike Hastings withan
intention to kill him. I wasiotoxizated,

{but he may die, and then ; at any rate,
|il'. is better for you, Luoey, for me to pgo,
[ never was worthy of your love. Now,
you can go back to your futher, aud for.

et me, and be hapsy, You will find
the bonds for what money 1 have in

benk, in the desk ; it is enough to make
you and dthe child comfortable ! For.
give and ferget me, Lucy. God bless
you—you snd the baby ! Tom."”

This was the end ! That was the re.
ward that my erosz word had purchasad
forme! Truly, truly the wages of giu
is death, We shall not need oue pang
{of corporal suffcring, one spark of real
fire, to perfect our torment, if' we are
jost, Conscience is oll sufficient—rya-
morse, that worm thst pever dies, Isit
for e to attempt to talk about what [
suffered in the days that followed that
morning 7 Words gould vot egpress it
save to opo that has passed through the
|..-¢u.u turnace of affliction.  But [ lized,
for sorrow aud death rarely walk in each
other's steps, and vursed my babe, and
did the work myhands hadto do.  Idid
pot go buck to my father. I remnined
in Tom's house, and kept his thipgs ail
| about me, even his cup henging ou the
| wall. Forget bim? Does love ever
forget ¥

Hastings did not die. He recovered,
and wade a publie stateraent.  He was
more in fault than Tom was. Then he
put a notice in all the papers, telling Towm
to come back; but he did not eowe

The wiuter passed away with long
long nights of bitter remorse, and teuder
vecollections of the dear husband, whaose
strong arms had guce been my stay aod
sypgport, ‘The cpring eape—the sum,
mer—anotherwintey.  Chree years went
by—crept by.

My child, Tom’s little Laty, grew to
La o fhiry little thing, with blue pyes
and golden hair, and a tongue thatpever
wearied of its shildish prattligg. Al
day long she sat on the doorstep, where
the evening sunbeaws slynted 1o lisping
to ber doll, und listeping while I wld
bey of the father that would come back
to s ope duy. For surely he would
come, Byrely God's wmerey would
voucheofs gyme compensatiog, some par-
den forsach repeptggee as my soyl had
soured forth.

Tho thivd spring was pecyliar some-
Low, the far uft sk y 2cemed o dtwp down

“ij

-

“How de.do, pappy! I's your little
Effie,” she lisped, as she reached the
man's teet.

He stooped and paised her in hisarms
and then )iis glange rested on me. And
siych a glance —sueh a fage ! Pale, hagg.
gaed, worn by sorrow and snffering to a
mere shadow. Tom's ghost come back
from the grave. Not that either, for my
frantic arms grasped sowe tangible
form.

“Oh, Tom ! T eried, “is it you ?—
Bpeak, speak and tell me?”

“Yes, Luey, it's me: | goyldn't begy
it no lougor—=1"m dying, [ believe—and
T couldn't go without sceking you and
the little one again."”

My arms held him fast, tattered gar.
ments and all; my kissea fell on his
poor pale face like rain. [ would never
Jet him go again,

“WPom, Tom,” [ sobbed, getting dowy
| on .y knees, before him, “oh, forgive

| ma! forgive me i—=I have euffergd so .

" much.”

“It's me that must ask firgiveness,
Luey,” he said humbly, “not you—I
was wrong—""

But 1 stopped him short,

“No, Tow, my cross word did it all,”

and it was more hiz fault than mine:' T said, “but for that we wight hayg |

been happy together all these weary
| years—""

“Mamuy, mawy,” interposed Eflie,
twisting herself joyud on har father’s

shoulder, “don't ery uo wore—pappy's
come back.”

Yes, thank God, he had come back
poor, and tattered, and hungry—hke
the Prodigal, but my Tom, my husband
nevertheless. [ wonld pever epeak
ergss tg him auy miore,

[t is spring \ime again, The sweet
sunlight stoals in st my window as I
write and | hear the turtle eooing in
the distant wgod, My husbaud 15 a
man now, standing yp proudly, his feet
gpon the greve of old temptations. I
know God's mercy is equal to his jus-
tice, and His love greater thau ever,

= 5 o
The Seoret Marriage.

The uight was feariul. The thun
der leuped in immoderate reverberations
from erag to cliff, and back again. The
lightning lighted, and the rain rained,
The face of natgre was very wet, anid
the esrth trewbled beueath the terrific
shock of the elements.

He wonld have been a stout-hearted
and fearless way, who dgred veoture out
without an uwhreills iy the whirl and
turawaoil of that drizipg story. 1 dare
ud ¥ be did not da it.

Aud Indie rubber overshoes Lso.

Suddenly, had jt yot bLees so dark
there might baye been seen a swall ahd
Iragile Lhoat—a shallop—leaving the tu.
multuous lake and slowly muking its
way buffetted and beatep back continu.
ally by the storm.

Now aloft, now lyst ia the enguiphiag
billow, but ever working onward towards
the fartherest shore, the shallop went,
prapelled by the strong aod nervous
arm of o heroio hired man,

But ha! who js that seslines in the
stern seat.

Tis he ! His chieek blauches pot, 4ad
his eye is Jit witha ray of #pticipation
and delight even in the asidst of the
tompest’s roar.

And it is po voar on the hall sgell 1
tell you.

Why looks ke so uomered, 50 czlm,
80 () be joylul, almost when the storyy
terrors ol the deep encompass hiw ?

Al itis because she pestles at his

side,

I

“Julins, there iy some cne al tha
| dagp.!!

The swarthy Fthiop disappears, Lut
| presestly rvetyrns, ushering in threa
| SEFafIEeRd.
| Btraggers to the clergyman, indeed,
| but uot to you, good reader. They are
~lh0 laping pair we have secen in tha
| storm-tossed shallay, aud with them iy
 the faithful hired wan,

The holy mn surveys theip deipping
forms with surprise,

“Whenge paijje ye, friends, if friondy
gay ke 17 says ke “qnd what makes yo
liere this sad and joyless yight ¥"

“We como hare to wed,” replies the
man with g slizht hut noble und well
exeuted gesture

“[tis an |_I|Q[ue|u-_‘ni." says tha uiergy.
Uman to himself. Then, aloud ;

“Have yo well considered the step yoy
| are about to take ¥

#Phot have we good sir,"” sgid hoth gt
anuee.

A lill :fﬁ love quo auuth
| ulse on earth

“We do.”

“And ye are prepared to aander all
tics else to ¢ling and cleave unto oue
anothar #"

L W are

“Then I will wed you right choer-

{ fully. Igut bold; how old are you, fuir
sir 1

“Pwenty sumuers have [ seen, My
i bride numhess throo less.”

iiAh! yo aro migers yet."”
i “Nosir, 1 am noaiucr,
| o saw will.

“HBut Loth are

JUF i.l;.\'uu-.l al}

L wurk iu

under gge aud the law
prevents we joining ye aguinst the
wishies of your fiesh aud blood. You
miust answer me gome questions truly.”
“We will”
| Know ye any reason why your wed.
{ ding should not be ?

i.:\"uue_.'?

“Know ye any one who, if they knew
of this would make objectious there
unto ¥ g

Wy yas,”

Al ! your father, sir "

No—nat my father.

“Your mother it may be "

wNop—she is willing."”

4 Probably your father, fuir wataen!”

“No, we hgye bis wonsend.”

Then it is yugr miother ?

iiMosir."

“Aud have you other gurrdiags i

|
|

|

l

¥ one.”

6Fhen,” saysthe plous man, « little
| disturbed, “why in the name of common
| sense do you say that there is oue whe
[ might forbic the wateh 1

{ “OQh replied bride, her checks cu
crimsoniay with the suffusion of native
modesty : there is some oue.  Eli Prich.
ard, who keeps store, use to sit up with
me, asd he'd been awful wad if he
kpew I was going to marry Jawes,
hese !

s is the opd of my story, but for
the young damesel who may read this
columu, I will add that they were wars
ried in less than five minutes, and their
oumeroug childeen play shout the mill
{ fige ‘a-)'s‘

e~

Gt The following was lately sent to
Loaix Napodeon: “lipg: [ bave re
ceived two woupds wpder your dear
unele, which bave been the groswent of
wy life, expocially us they were :uortal.
{IF these wouuds seem to you §t for a
| Kecuse for a tobneeo store, my bope and
l wy life will Le satisfled. Please prepay
YOUr auswer. -




